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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapv Montacus. 


‘ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political history. They supply information as to the porven and habits, 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—Croken’s New Wuio Guips 















* DRUMMING OUT OF THE TORIES. 
The Army of Conservatives, which last Session was divided 
and weakened in its strength, has by the recent elections been 
ivretrievably put to the rout, and can never again present a 


With 


formidable front in opposition to the popular interest. 
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the illustrious Captain Wellington at their head, the Tory 
Regiment was loud and enthusiastic in its expressions of a 
valorons determination to defend to the last, that venerable 
eld body the Constitution, of whom the members of this Con- 


servative corps had elected themselves the voluntary champions, 


They were to have shed the last drop of their aristocratic blood | 
m defence of the poor old soul, which however they declare to 

have already fallen a victim to revolutionary principles, and yet | 
their blood is like themselves still zz vein, and their boast has | 
proved to be nothing more than that idie rhodomontade for | 
which their genus has been so long remarkable. 
Vou, I. 
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| This poor and vagrant regiment has for many years been 


volunteering its services to defend things that never were in 


| danger, and has been boastingly in the habit of tendering its 
last blood where nothing like bloodshed has been thought 


about, by any but themselves, who would in all probability 
have sneaked off had they been called on to stand in a situation 
of real peril. Their championship has been principally tendered 
in behalf of the Constitution, a decrepid old body, against whom 
nobody ever thought of fighting, but whose weak and infirm 
state has rendered needful the interference of physicians, and 
though she has sometimes been so unfortunate as to fall inte 


the hands of quacks, scarcely any one has questioned the fact” 


of her standing in need of medicine, But it is round this poor 
sickly old woman the Conservative corps has invariably volun- 
teered to act as body guard, and with sundry blusterings it has 
threatened to oppose, even to death, any attempt to put out of 
existence their tottering old favourite. But as no such effort 
has been made, their valiant boastings have never been put to 
the test, since physic has been the only weapon used, and the 
Conservative corps has therefore confined its achievements to 
assisting such quacks as have from time to time taken the 
Constitution in hand, or to frustrating the salutary plans of 
abler and more honest physicians. In the deadly administration 
of unwholesome drugs it has always lent a helping hand, but if 
a truly healthful medicine were offered, as in the case of the 
Russell purge, the Army of Conservatives has amused itself by 
maliciously jogging the hands of those intrusted with the ad- 
ministration of the medicine. 

Happily the recent elections have deprived the troublesome 


corps not only of its power, but it has even been entirely 
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disbanded by the irrecoverable blow it has received within the 
last six weeks. In all directions where members of the Regi- 
ment have offered themselves as Coustitutional Champions they 
have been received only with derision, and two of the most 
prominent of the band, have been contemptuously drummed out 
from the places where they tendered their services. 

Our caricature exhibits in thunderingly beating touches of the 
Seymourian pencil, the drumming out of that infatuated brace 
Sugden and Wetherell. The regiment has long been quartered 
upon the public which never can again feel the burden of the 
wretched marauders. Such soldiers as Wellington and others, 
can only be disposed of satisfactorily in one way, at least if 


they had their deserts, for each of them would then be indeed 





A Soldier in Seartons-* 


: — 


THE INTERPRETER. 
Respectability. 
Yesterday, a respectable shoemaker of the Strand, was charged with 
violently assaulting Lis wile, &c. Xe. 
On Friday, Mr. Laird, a respectable siationer 
brought up on a charge of selling forged stamps, &e. 
and Morning Herald. 


of Bishopsgate, was 
xe,— Times, P ost, 


* Respectability” is a word whose meaning has often been 
made the subje ct of speculation, and it is certainly a term, the 
comprehensiveness of which renders it a fruitful subjec t for dis- 
cassion, At Thurtell’s trial, it was declared that keeping a gig 
constituted respectability, but the qualification in these reform- 
ing times seems to have been extended, and now to kee pa 
shop sufficeth to render an individual respectable. ‘Thus if a 
man is brought to a police ofice charged with an offence, so 
that he keeps a shop he is termed respectable, while an inno- 
cent person without any business is invari ibly terme 78 either an 
‘ upfortunate wretch, ‘destitute individual.” Let a 
shopkeeper beat his wife or commit a felony, and he seems, 
according to the newspapers, to lose nothing of his respect- 
ability, but if a number of innocent paupers apply to a magis- 


or a 


* This cut is one of the various humourous illustrations which appear 
in the 


Comic ag azine for January. 
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trate for relief, they are called by the opprol rious epithets of 
‘Chalf-starved,” ‘ ragged,” “ lank,” and “ miserable,” while the 
magistrate sympathizes with the ‘degraded creatures,” and 
the penny-a-liner is facetious over the appearance of the “ poor 
starving devils.” 

Such is the difference in this country between respectability 
and its opposite. lnfamy with a shop is more respected 
in England than honesty without one; a clean shirt commands 
more reverence than a clean conscience, while house lessness and 
an empty pocket are decisive at once of a man’s des pic ability. 
A poor but honest man that has no home, is hits of te 
prison as a rogue and a va; gaboud, while for some real crime a 
shopkeeper is repeatedly let go upon bail, and thus is allowed 
to make his property the shield of his rase ality: : in fine there 

ran be no blinking the faet, that rich roguery is considered and 


treated among us with far more respeet than poor honesty. 


Civic Wisdom. 


The Lord Mayor.—T think this a case for committal. IT shall leave it 
to twelve men to decide upon the guilt or innocence of the prisoner, 

Mr. Harmer.—There must be the animus observable in the pri8onec 
at the time of sale. Where is the proof of guilty knowledge ? 

The Lord Mayor.—IUt I did not think that the an mus existed at the 


time of the sale, 1] would not think for a moment of committing a man 
to Newgate. IT never do any thing of the kind, 
Mr. Harmer.—This is prejudging my client’s case, my Lord Mavoi 


Where is the evidence on which you say he is guilty? 
The Lord Mayor.—I never commit a man exce pt IT Leleve him to be 
cuilty, and Tam quite satisfied in this case. — Times of Monday last. 
We do not envy the man whose liberty depends on Magisterial 
eaprice, but the Lord help the poor man whose ease is subjected 


to the decision of civie sagacity. Lord Mayors are a well 
meaning race no doubt, but wisdom never vet was classed 
among their attributes, and as the Chanee!lor’s judicial and 


political functions are about to be divided, why should not the 
Lord Mayor’s two offices of Chief Magistrate and dinner giver 
of the City, be in like manner made separate ¢ 

We are induced to offer this suggestion by the conduet of 
that worthy old fool Sir Peter Laurie, that kindest of asses 
and most benevolent of idiots, who is reported to have comniitte d 
aman to Newgate for an lend e in the commission of which 
there was not the smallest evidence of guilty animus. His 
civic Lordship expressed himself satisfied of the animus, and 
that he thought quite sufficient to warrant a man’s incarceration 
in Newgate. NowSir Peter (poor old soul!) cannot know the 
meaning of the word, for animus it is evident is not a quality 
of his, and he is theretore the Jast person who ought to come 
to an arbitrary decision respecting its existence in others. ‘Fo 
Newgate” however was the word with Sir Peter—* Hurry him 
olf, hs never commit a man unless I think him guilty, —'Fo 
Newgate with him.—Who dares to doubt the sagacity of the 
Chief Magistrate of the City ?—I am satisfied, and that being 
the case who presumes to grumble ?” 

Go it, Sir Peter, you c:nnot pursue a better course than you 
have Peden to ex pose your own inefficiency, and thus bring 
about an amendment in the police system, An ass in a position 
where he can do no harm, is an unobje ctiouable beast enough, 
but give a donkey liberty to kick, and grant him the privilege 
of braying, he becomes a nuisance on account of his noise, and 
dangerous for the mischief he perpetrates. Such is poor Sir 
Peter at the head of the City Magistrates, 


Strange Distinction. 


The reply to inquiries at Kensington Palace on Saturday were “ the 
Duke of Sussex is rather better, His /toyal Highness is still ve ry weak.’ 
—Morning Post. 


The above paragraph seems to imply that the Duke of 


Sussex, and his Royal Highness are two different persons, for 
while His Highness is very weak, the Duke is better. Is the 


illustrious prince a man beside himself; or is the word High- 
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ness a misprint for eyeness, since it is the Duke’s eye that has 
lately been affected? The Court Newsman has become quite 
a wag latterly. 


Power of the Penny-a-Liners,. 

The correspondents of some of the English papers are so irritated 
against Marshal Gerard for refusing to allow them to enter the trenches, 
that they have come to a determination of offering their pens to Chasse, 
and to write down Marshal Gerard and the Freach army. Upon hear- 
ing this the Marshal immediately sent for reinforcements.— Morning 
Chronicle. 

It is strange that newspapers should so often be the heralds 
of their own iniqnity, and that a publie print should become 
the means of exposing the venality of its own contributors. 
Here we have an instance in point, where the Chronicle informs 
us that the correspondents of the English papers have resolved 
to write down one party and ery up another, merely because 
they have been offended by the refusal of sue petty privilege. 
But fortunately the power of these hirelings is by no means 
equivalent to their venom, and we are only surprised that 
Gerard should be such a fool as to imagine that a few disap- 
pointed penny-a-liners could influence the event of the war in 
Holland. The idea is absurd of sending for reinforcements of 
soldiers to compete with that despicable troop (of the dine) 
the foreign correspondents of an Hnglish journal. ‘The pen of 
amere reporter is not so pointed or powerful that its petty 
attacks are worthy of being oppose ‘d by the hbayouet. Those 
cowardly wielders of the goose quill, whose very emblem is a 
white feather, would have been overawed and silenced by less 
formidable measures than the reinforcement of the Freeh 
army. [tis a faree too absurd to contemplate with any feel- 
ing than that of contempt, and we suspect the paragraph to 
emanate from some pennyea-line man, who to increase the 
importance of his body, thinks proper to endeavour to give it 
an appearance of power by fixing it with its more common 
character for venality. 


LOUCESTERIANA.—WNo. 28. 


‘Did you see those conundrums in last weck’s Figaro?” said 
“T devoured 
replied the @id-de-camp, “I will ask 
said the Duke. “Cut away,” 
“ What Inn in the City 
resembles a sixpeuce swallowed by a fowl?” Higgins gaped 
and gave itup. ‘* Why, dolt, is it not The King’s Head in 
the Poultry. f 2'¢2i 


the illustrious Gloucester to the debased Higgins. 
them with eestacy,”’ 
one that outshines them all,” 
brutally responded the toad-eater. 
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BROUGHAMIANA, NO, 1l. 
The early days of Lord Brougham were more remarkable 
than his later ones for the sallies of his wit: indeed the wool- 
sack was never considered particularly favourable to the 
developement of anything partaking of brilliaucy. In the early 
part of his 
on inclination, his social habits often led him into parties of 
At one of those when the bettle 


lating with more than ordinary rapidity, one of the party not 


career, before the dignity of ofhee nad put a restraint 


couviviality. had been circu- 


distinguished for his shrewdness, was requested to sing, but 
excused himself by declaring music was not in his composition. 
** Nonsense,” 


said Jeffery, who was of the party, ‘* every one 


can see you have a singing face.” “ Aye,” responded Brougham, 
“the notes of mnsic are even developed there, for I can see 2 | 


flat in it.” 
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BREVITIES. 
“' Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


An in-difference. 

The Chancellor’s political and judicial offices are to be divided’ 
In Lord Eldon’s time they were distinct enough, for who ever 
suspected his venerable Lords ship of mingling justice with his 
politic sf 


Royal Facetiz. 

Prince George is a wag and is brought up in natural hs atred 
of his illustrious uncle the Duke of Somebody not 
knowing this fact, ventured in the young Privee’s presence to 
speak of the iIIness of his royal relative. Oh,” said the pre- 
cocious wit, “ my uncle’s illness is allowed to ie all his eye.” 


Banas - 


Epigram 
(On Sir Edward Sugden’s repeated prophecies. ) 
Sugden foretelleth anarchy, 
Though he knows nothing of it, 
Small man, he proves himself to be, 


A very little profit (prophet. ) 


Bringing the Country round. 
Gully the pugilist is perhaps on one account a worthy member 
of Parliament, for he has been accustemed on meeting with 
Opponents, to make all square. 


Epigram, 
(To the Member for Pontefract.) 
That Gully had good ground to get 
A seat in Parliament is true, 
Since others in the house may set, 
A fighter surely may seé fo. 
A New Partisan. 
Should any op position to Gully in Parliament render it im- 
perative for him again to strip in self defence, he will of course 
become one of the Le-Pealers. 


Any thing but a-head. 


Poor Mr. Wellesley Long Pole found that he eould muster 
but a very short Poll at the recent Essex election. 


Principles and Practise. 

Though Gully the member for Pontefract is in principles a 
Conservative, he has always been in practise a most unflinehing 
Destructive, 

A Conundrum. 

Why is the year 1832 like that unprofitable member of Par 
liament Sir James Scarlett? Because he never can return 
a-cain, 

Uniimited Humbug. 

Sir Charlies Wetherell when he talks is nsed to speak in no 
measured terms, ov in other words, when he holds forth é és to 
no end. 


West End Wutsances. 
The Morning Herald declares there are nuisances that ought 
to be removed from the West End of the Metropolis. The 
West End has always been the haunt of the Aristocracy. 


An Ink-onvenience. 

We understand that one of the city members intends pro- 
posing an 7x/t-em tax as a substitute for the odious impust on 
hewspapers. 

Retiring Manners. 

Mr. Manners Sutton, it is said, is to retain the Speaker's 
chair. The Duke of Gloucester wants to know if the honour- 
able member retires from office with the chair as a perquisite. 
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THEATRICALS. 


The Pantomimes have generally succeeded this year, though 
about as trashy as usual, and the audiences have been of a 
character corresponding with the entertainments. It is a 
melancholy sight to us, to see a parcel of old men and women 
splitting their puffy sides at the childish fooleries of Puss in 
Boots, and roaring with laughter at the grimaces of some old 
and vedas mountebank. The twaddle about recurrence of 
youthful feelings is a very fine excuse for veteran idiots with 
vacant minds to grin over the silliness inverted for the amuse- 

ment of children, and enjoy while advanced in years entertain- 
ment suited to the most infantine imbecility of mind. The fact 
is. the hoary idiots like a pantomime because the trash is well 
adapted to their mental capacities, and ashamed of the fact 
themselves they attribute their amusement to youthful associa- 
tions, and in fact any thing but the true canse, which is the 
aptitude of p: sntomimie rubbish to their intelle etual fac ulties, 
One might as well suck lollipops at eighty, upon the strength of 
vouthfal reminiscenses, as upon the same plan defend a relish 
for stupidity ; and if we were to see an eld man playing at the 
daewnile games of m: arbles, duck or leap-frog, we should not be 
more disgusted then we are to see some hoary father of anumerous 
family giggling with five year old gusto at the tricks of clown, 
or with eyes attentive ‘ly fixed on the twaddle of Harlequin. 
The scenery is another thing altogether, and that of the 
Grieves at Covent Garden, and Stanfield at Drury Lane is 
every way worthy of admiration, 

The pé automimes at the Minors are on the whole better than 
those of the large houses, but that at the Surrey is conside) ‘ably 
inferior to those of the Queen’s, the Cobourg, Sadler’s Wells, 
and the Adelphi. Sadler’s Wells boasts a very beautifully 
painted panorama of a voyage from Portsmouth to Antwerp, 
the work of a Mr. Cocks, whose merits as an artist only require 
to be known in order to be appreciated. Among other things 
that pleased us in this pantomime was a display of two bills of 
Figaro iv oue of the scenes, inasmuch as the exhibition of them 
caused a compliment to be paid to our work which is highly 
gratifying gto our feelings. Immediately on the scene appearing 
in which the said bills appear, a torrent of applause rushed 
from all parts of the house, and a gentlemen rising in the 
boxes proposed three cheers for Figaro. We adverted in 
flattering terms (which our proverbial modesty will not allow 
us to repeat,) to the undiminished Justre of the work, and the 
required cheers were given with a considerable deacce of ad 
libitum enthusiasm from the audience. We should not have 
mentioned this circumstance, but as it proves public feeling to 
run strongly in favour of Fégaro, we think it right to thank 
the metropolis for its continued approbation. 





On the Ist January, was Published, No. I, 
PRICE THREE-PENCE OF 


FIGARO’S | 
MONTHLY NEWSPAPER, 


Conducted by the Editor of Figaro in London, 
Containing Figaro’s reasons for starting a hbewspaner ; 
A list of the Perlisment, with a classification of them No 
into parties; The murder at Enfield, with full particulars . 
of the interesting iuquest and coutessious; The Clerken 
well murder, with curious particulars, aud atull report 
of the inquest; Capitulation of Antwerp, with interest 
ing anecdotes of the slege, and an engraving of the | 
famous French plan of the siege, together with all the 
latest foreign intelligence; Prospects of the session ; 
Full police seports, &c. &c. &c.; Stravge affair respect 
ing the disposition of dead bodies at the Lonion Univer 
sity, wi ha report of the interesting inquiry by order of | 
the Home Secretary; Law reports; Curious trials; | 
Breach of promise of marriage. 5000/7, damages; With an | 
evtertaiminug miscellany, and a very full report ot all the 


Poem of * 


news of the month 
ho Adverti-emenvts taken without the Me ney. 


are full of humour. 
Strange, Cl, Paternoster Row. 
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This day price Is. 6d. 


Neatly done up in an embellished wrapper, 
New Readings of Old 
Authors, 


. 3containing, 
TEN HUMOROUS ENGRAVINGS BY SEYMOUR, 


{llustrating celebrated quotations from Lord Byron's } 
The Giavour.” 


MONTHLY. 


“‘ The plan of this work is to burlesque sundry passages | 
from favowrite Authors, and it is well done; the Plates | 
‘The apothecary’s direction to Romeo, | 


At the Clarence a pantomime has been attempted, but the fun 

is fearfully contracted by the smallness of the stage, which 
renders it impossible for the clown to throw his foot forwiee 
without endangering the life of THE musician. Fun confined 
within six square feet is most materially lessened, and leaps 
attempted across a three foot stage can be nothing extraordinary, 
Fortunately the pantomimists were not over and above agile, 
or we should have trembled for our personal security. Clowns 
are people we like to keep at a respectful distance, and there- 
fore heaven defend us from again witnessing a Clarence panto- 
mime, The tragedies are performed at the same house in a 
most savoury style, and would satisfy the most particular 
gourmands in absurdity. Barnwell was the piece of which we 
had two distinct performances at the same time; one as a 
monopolylogue by the prompter, and the other as a regularly 
performed tragedy. We wish the manager would be a little 
more choice in his oaths, for the ‘y are sure to reach the whole 

audience, though possibly intended only for the delicate ears 
of his company. 

Tragedies badly acted have been crammed nightly down the 
public throat at Drury Lane, while at Covent Garden Masa- 
nicllo has been administered almost ad nauseam, notw ithstanding 
the terrific spins of Theodore, who has brought the theatre alittle 
round by the wonderful pirouettes in which he indulges. But 
these rounds which sympathetically elicit reiterated rounds of 
applause, will not draw for ever, and though they will go down 
for a time, (we wonder the dancer dont go down also) they 
cannot for ever bring money to the treasury. Laporte’s grand 
novelty seems to bea mere hoax, for we hear nothing of it, 
though it was to bring crowded houses, which would be some- 
thing like a novelty indeed. 

There was a masquerade the other night at the King’s Theatre, 
in which though there were abundance of characters, there 
were very few people of parts and the affair was as dull as 
usual. Some people walked about in dirty tinselled finery, and 
were in character. Others assumed perfect disguises, for they 
came dressed as gentlemen, Most of the company were low, 
and indeed the public house is probably the only place in which 
they ever before played a game at Dominos. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The Second Half-yearly Part is published this week price Two Shilkings 
and Ninepence, containing a ‘litle-page and a Preface in order to com- 
plete the First Volume. The present number begins the Second Volume, 
and no exertions will be spared by the Editor to retain the tremendous 
patronage with which his work has through the whole of the First 
Volume been bonoured. 

We have received a neatly got up sixpenny little book, called Twelve 
Golden Rules for Smokers, by the editor of the Cigar, which made no 
small noise in the world some tive years ago. We cordially recommend 
his Golden Rules to all Smokers. 
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| ‘ Put this in any liqnid thing you will, has been treated 
| by the wagvish artist, as a huge tat wan-cook copsiguing 

| a poor kitte Ds held by the tongs, to the tender neereies 
of a seullion.”’— Omnibus. 


| ‘ This is the best executed and most humorous publi- 
} cation of the present day.”—Traveller. 


. Tilt, Fleet Street 
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TO LADIES.—WINTER BONNETS.3 
qh. ANKS anp Co. 149, Regent-street, 


and 62 Redcross-street, Barbican, aw it the at- 
; tention of Ladies tothe largest cheapest and most fashion: 


FE. Wilson, 88, Royal Exchange; ¢ 


| 
} 


| No. | illustrates passages from ** Romeo and Juliet.” | able stock of Beaver Bonnets aud Hats, in the United 
No. 2 illustrates the Tragedy ot “ Hum/et.”’ 


CONTINUED 


| Kingdom. Each Bonnet has its price affixed, aud may 
| be os ad with or without the Trimmings. Cards of the 


Various shapes forwarded to any part of the Town and 
| Country. 


ROBERT FRANKS anv Co. 


OPINIONS. 


Corner of Redcross Street, Barbican, and 149, 
Regent Street, 
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